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Shepherds and Sheep. 





AT this season of the year the shepherd 
yearneth for distant fields and shady rest. 

The sheep and the lambs yearn for the 
same thing, also the rams. The fashionable 
folly of church-going is all very well while the 
weather is cold, and the mountains bald, and 
the dells all brown; but 
season comes a change of desire, and the 
the shepherd’s fold him 
leave of absence to go to Europe, or wher- 


sheep of vote a 
ever his inclination may take him. 

The church is closed, with the understand- 
ing, if it is not actually put up on the bill- 
boards as it is in front of theaters, that it 
will be opened on or about the first of Sep- 
tember for the fall and winter season, with 
new and varied attractions, founded on the 
shepherd's vacation experiences. 

And with a well-filled purse he goes away 
for two or three months’ vacation. 
chance, he goes to Europe, think of the 
extreme felicity of having half a dozen lambs 
intrusted to 
‘*haven’t the time to go themselves;” 


his care by husbands who 
for of 
course they will be entirely safe, and beyond 
the pale of temptation, or the possibility of 
falling, while under the sway of the shep- 
herd’s protection. 

Think, furthermore, of the experiences of 
those good shepherds while enjoying their 
vacations, and in quest of new material for 
Truly, 
They know they 
are obliged to fight the devil with fire, and in 
order to do so they must learn his tactics. 


the fall opening of their churches. 
they lead laborious lives. 


This accounts for one portion of our cartoon. 
But how about the sheep and lambs, while 
the shepherd is away? Will they not play? 
Well, most likely. Are they not 
Rather. 
Behold them in the sea-side surf; at the 


human? 


springs and quiet notches in the mountains; | 


in the shade of overhanging trees, where the 
murmur of the wind among the leaves har- 
monizes with the swaying lull of the oscillating 
hammock ; or behind fast nags on the road, 
or in the shade of snowy sails upon the rest- 


with a change of 


THE JUDGE. 


less tide. See them flirt and forget that they 
are church members, or married, perhaps. 
Note the worldly air about them; would you 
not know that the shepherd was away? 
Perhaps you think it naughtiness, but if it 
is, it is sugar-coated with nicety. It certain- 
ly is no fault of theirs. The shepherd goes 


| away to enjoy bimself, and why should not his 


THE JUDGE PUBLISHING CO,,| 





If, per- | 


flock do the same thing? It certainly cannot 
be very bad or very dangerous, else why do 
the shepherds go away ? 

Narrow-minded people might say that all 
this gave the devil a chance ; that he had an 
opening during the summer months, similar 
to that enjoyed by ‘‘ snide” dramatic compa- 
nies, who take possession of our Thespian 


temples when the regular performers have | 
but is not Fashion all- | 


closed for the season ; 
powerful, and does she not call them together 
again when the summer has ended, and don’t 
they all come back meek and innocent-look- 
ing, refreshed and ready to take up the cross 
again? How, then, can there be danger 
init? If the shepherd has left some of his 
gracious leaven with them, how can they err 
And while the call 
of Fashion’s bugle is so strong, what fear that 
any of the lambs will stray away and get mixed 
with worldlings ? 


9 


any more than he can? 


Creedmoor. 


DURING all the excitement of this and other 
years regarding bulls’-eyes, what wonder is it 
that our colored brothers should try to catch 
on and do some shooting? Not always, but 
quite often, they turn the whole business into 
a broad burlesque, as shown in our cartoon. 


But the colored brother is not to be sneezed | 


at, and in time he may be able to make fine 
bulls’-eyes without winking. Who knows ? 


THE population of the country has increased 


17,000,000 sinee the war; and yet, when a 


horse falls dead in the street of a city, the 
crowd that quickly gathers round doesn’t 
number over two hundred and fifty—about the 
same as twenty years ago. 


THE bread of idleness: Loafing, of course. 


A TREE that ought naturally to be well off 
for bark : The dog-wood tree. 

THE spy system : 
at the theater. 


Or all men the tax-collector has the most 


calls for his money. 


INSCRIPTION for the White House portal : 
No peace work done here. 


A Curious Literary Coincidence. 


No doubt all the readers of THE JUDGE have | 
seen Longfellow’s ‘‘first poem,”,and the cir- 


cumstances under which it was written. It 
will be remembered that Mr. Longfellow, when 
a school-boy of nine years, was requested by 





Hiring out opera-glasses | 
} To thee I yawp. 





his teacher to write a composition, and he re- 
plied that he did not knowhow. The teacher 
told him to go out doors and look at some- 
thing, and then come in and write about it. 
He did so, and the result was the evolution of 
the following ‘‘ poem” on 
MR. FINNEY’S TURNIP. 
Mr. Finney had a turnip, 
And it grew, and it grew, 
And it grew behind the barn, 
And the turnip did no harm. 


And it grew, and grew 
Till it couldn't grow no taller, 
Then Mr. Finney took it up 
And put it in the cellar. 


There it lay, and it lay 
Till it began to rot, 

When his daughter washed it 
And put it in the pot. 


Then she boiled it, and she boiled it 
As long as she was able, 

Then his daughter Lizzie took it, 
And she put it on the table. 


Mr. Finney and his wife 
Both sat down to sup, 
And they ate, 
Until they ate the turnip up. 


and they ate, 


Being desirous of presenting to our readers 
the ‘‘ first poem” written by Walt Whitman, 
we interviewed the ‘‘good gray poet,” and 
was surprised to learn that it was produced 
under nearly the same conditions as ‘‘ Finney’s 
Turnip.” 


It appears that when the now fa- 
mous poet was a lad of seven years his father 
was reading an original poem in the “ Poet’s 
Corner” Suddenly 
throwing the paper on the floor, he turned to 
little Walter, and said: ‘* My son, you could 

| write better poetry than the stuff printed in 
this journal. Suppose you try your hand at 
it.” ‘*But what shall I write about?” an 

| swered the embryo poet. ‘Oh, anything,” 
the window. 

‘* There’s a goat—let us see you build a poem 

on it. The goat has never figured in poetry.” 

Little Walter took pen and paper, and in 
fifteen minutes constructed the following lines 
on 


of a country weekly. 


| said the father, looking out 


McDUFFY’'S GOAT. 


O go it! Mister McDuffy’s goat! 

Thou pulsating brevet battering ram, 

What comes up in the rear of boys 

And knocks ’em off their perpendicular 
with alarming suddenness. 


Thou circus-poster masticater! 

Hoop-skirt and barrel stave digester! 

And browser on other provender indigestible 
the human stomach — 


} Children harness you to a carriage, 


And you dash down bill precipitously, 
} And turn ’em out, end over end promiscuously, 
d 
| Thou frisky brute! 

A goat, with Napoleonic imperial, 
And countenance innocent of latent cussedness, 


You chew, and chew, and chew, 
And chew, and sayeth naught. 


Henceforth I celebrate theein gladsome song, 
And carefully survey thee from the rudder termi- 
| nus; 

Thou odorous goat, surnamed Billy; 

How much did MeDuffy pay for thee? 


How 
scruples ought there be to a dram? 


| QUESTION for the temperance folks : 
many 


























A MISSOURI ROUNDELAY. 
(FROM THE PAPERS OF THE LATE JESSE JAMES, ESQ.) 
I. 

I’m a bandit bold, with a lust for gold, and a heart that 

knows no fear; 
I rob and slash, and plunder and gash throughout the 
joyous year. 
My favorite food's gunpowder and blood, washed down 
with whisky neat; 
And I'd rather kill than have my fill of Delmonico din- 
ners to eat. 
Oh! give me a man to stab, 
Or a nice old woman to jab, 
With my bonny bright steel, 
Till she ceases to squeal, 
And her gore dyes her red as a crab, crab— 
And her gore dyes her red as a crab. 


Il. 
You should see my mien as [ board a train, and my 
pops on the passengers pull. 
The way I do it is quite too tuo; it, indeed, is just aw- 
fully aw-ful. 
The ladies squeak, and the gents, so meek, 
their wallets rich; 


pass out 


And I gather them in—the diamond pin, the watches, 
and rings, and sich. 
Oh! trot out your boodle, quick, 
Or my knife in your ribs I'll stick! 
Or, in joyous frolic, 
A cold lead colic 
Stir up in your parts stomatick, tick— 
Stir up your parts sto-ma-tick! 


III. 
At home with the boys all my household joys are zsthetic 
and chastely gay; 
We have prayers with meat, and there’s always a seat 
when the parson comes our way; 
For pa wore the cloth, and though I may be off, ma 
hasn’t forgot her place, 
And there’s never'a dollar that I may collar to which 
she don’t say grace. 
In fact, in Missouree 
It’s just such gents as me 
As rule the roast, 
And well may boast 
They’re the pride of our 
They're the pride of our great countree. 


great countree, tree— 


POSTSCRIPT. 
(Communicated through Madame de Limerick, seventh 





daughter of a seventy-seventh son, born with a caul. 


Ladies, 50c.; gents, $1.) 

By treachery’s bolt, from an army Colt, I was kicked 
into Paradise, 

And now I frolic, on wings angelic, in the mansions of 
the skies. 

I've a job on hand, and it looms up grand—just whisper 
to them at home: 

Jack Sheppard and me has it fixed, you see, to capture 


the golden throne. 
—ALF. T. 


‘‘Too much care,” says the old saying, 
‘killed the dog.” But this 
never be applied to our railroads, for, if a 
is killed on the track it never 
from too much care, but the want of it. 


saying could 
living soul 
arises 





WE are often asked, ‘‘ What is friendship 
but a name?” Yes, but it name that 
friendship is frequently called upon to put on 
the back of a bill. 


is a 


THE ancients raised pyramids ; during the 
middle ages our ancestors raised cathedrals : 
but in modern times it would be difficult to 
say what we raise—unless it is the wind. 


AN up-town jeweler, who is a sentimental 
bachelor, pleasingly alludes to himself before 
the ladies as a solitaire. 





ence, as creditors can wel? tel? you, between 


| in dining that we know of, though there is 


| 


tingly answers—Gold. 


| nate from that delectable region known 





JUDGE. 





ACCOUNTING 


Fond Wife ine How stran 7é 3 


On. 


| 

EVERYBODY has heard about selfmad2 men, | 

but it may not perhaps be equally well known 

that there are ready-made tailors. But there 
are, nevertheless. 


A ciTy contemporary recently remarked | 
that there seemed to be a blight in the crop 
of rising political talent. 
when we come to consider the promise—in 


} 
| 
| 
! 


This appears odd, 


the way of ears. 
ONE of the slang expressions for money is 
‘‘the ready;” but there is a very wide differ- 


the ready and ready money. 

A LITTLE book has been published, entitled 
“The Artof Dining.” There is unquestionably 
an error in the title. There is no great art 


some. to be sure, in the practice of dining owt. 

A CORRESPONDENT of philosophic turn of 
mind Wants to know which of the metals has 
the most attraction. THE JUDGE unhesita- 


CONSIDERING the variety of smells that ema- 


Erery time Peter comes home 
But I suppose it is some more of 





as 


“The Swamp” in this city, what a capital 
speculation the neighborhood would be if it 
could only be made to pay one per (s)cent. 


HUNGER, they say, is the best sauce; and 
this may account, perhaps, for the reason why 
some hungry people are so impertinent. 

——— 

Do flowers converse? Why, of course; or 
else what is the meaning of the “flowers of 
speech?” Besides, we have a standing proof | 





FOR 


trom his lodge he comes to hed with his hat 
those Masonic doings.” 


WE 


notice that one of our Sunday press- 


men objects to the word ‘‘ Bohemian,” as ap- 


plied to certain—or rather uncertain—mem- 


bers of the journalistic profession. Possibly 
he might manage to get the title changed to 
‘* Moravian,” if he would adopt the manners 
and habits of that highly respectable class. 
[No charge for the suggestion. ] 

DRUNKEN men see double, it is said. THE 
JUDGE happens to be acquainted with an up- 
town temperance sharp who is so exceeding] 
sober that he sees only the halves of objects. 





Curious thing that—that the most garru- 
lous speakers, no matter whether in public or 
private, are invariably those who, according 
to their own admission, are ‘‘ unaccustomed 
to public speaking.” 

How to brew mischief: Accuse the brewers 
of drugging their beer. 


A ‘SPOILER of the Egyptians:” Arabi Bey. 


THE type of conceit: An author having his 
love letters printed. 

Rock-IT apparatus: The cradle. 

RacinG query; Is a fiery horse the best 
animal to put the pot on? 

PRESUMABLY the Ottoman Empire is so call- 
ed beause so many other nations habitually 
sit on it. 

THE sooner a raw day is done the better. 


CAPITAL punishment: Being compelled to 


of the conversation of a flower in its (s)talk. | spend the summer in Washington. 
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AFTER THE FOURTH. 


BursteD crackers strew the gutters, 
And the pin-wheel’s turned to smoke, 
While the stick that steered the rocket 
Met its doom, came down, and broke. 
Boyish cannon now are silent, 
And old muskets laid away; 
Snaps are gone from the torpedoes, 
And the serpent’s had its day. 


Drums and flags are rolled together 
"Bove the garret’s dusty stairs, 
With the mem’ries they awakened, 
And their flaunt and noisy airs. 
Pistols too are empty barreled, 
And the fingers blown away 
Ne’er again will pull a trigger 
On our glorious natal day. 
G. G. SMALL. 


After You Get Acquainted. 

‘* You will have lots of fun after you get 
acquainted,” said Leonard Brown to me on 
my arrival one hot summer’s night in Concord, 
New Hampshire, where I voluntarily buried 
myself some years ago. 

‘*What kind of fun ?” I inquired, with a 
sort of joyous precipitation. 

‘*Oh, all kinds. Why, the place is a bub- 
bling spring of merriment.” 

‘“‘When do I grasp—when do I 
clinch on the fun ?” 

‘ Let’s go around right away, this evening, 
what Keep your eye 
open and come right along with me.” 

And so, not with one eye but both of my 
orbs wide open, my mouth a trifle ajar, and 
my ears bent eagerly forward, I walked along 
with my old friend Brown, in search of fun. 

Suddenly we brought up in front of the 
school-house on School street. 

“This,” 


a magnificent 


get a 


and see we can do. 


said Brown, rather solemnly, ‘* is 
institution. You know New 
England prides herself on her public schools. 
Fine building, isn't it ?” 

I told him | thought it was a very noble 
structure. 

He stood silently gazing up at the win- 
dows as if loath to tear himself away. 
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perspiration the gentle promenade had en- 
gendered—“‘ well, major, how old do you sup- 
pose this cemetery is ?” 

I thought I'd guess fifty years; I did guess 
fifty ; told him fifty, right on the spot. 

‘*No, no, major, you’re wrong—two hun- 
dred and twelve years old.” 

For five minutes we sat in silence. 
rolling over this precious thought in my mind 
and trying to persuade myself that it ought to 
make me feel very hilarious. 


I was 


Then Brown said : 

‘* Hello ! there it is !” 

‘* What, the fun ?” 

‘* No—no—the 
behind that tree.” 

I gazed earnestly through the twilight and 
told Brown I thought I saw some kind of an 
animal, 


I eagerly cried. 


cow. Right over there, 


He hailed this announcement witb what I 
thought was unjustifiable enthusiasm, but soon 


| controlled himself. 


‘‘ Yes,” he remarked, in a dreamy sort of 
way, ‘‘she will get in through the fence some- 
times. Well, let’s be moving—we must hurry 
or we'll miss it.” 

I told him I thought so, too; of course | 
was thinking of the fun. It was about quar- 
ter to ten plowed back 


to the city again and, making a circuit, crept 


o'clock now. We 


through a narrow alley, crossed a couple of 
lots, and climbing over a high fence, found 


ourselves in a big yard. 


I was beginning to wonder if they corraled 
their fun down in Concord, when Brown said : 

Touch that.” 

He pointed to a huge block of granite. 

Then the thought struck me that it was 4 
sort of ‘‘fun-stone,"’ and, by touching it, the 
fun would burst forth. So I touched it. 

‘‘That’s Brown. ‘* Major, 
you can now say you have touched a piece of 


cried 


good,” 


| New Hampshire granite, celebrated for its 


| enduring qualities all over the world. 


Then he peered anxiously between the iron- 


fence rails at the ground where the children 
played. 

I kept very still, because I didn’t know but 
what he was looking for fun, and I didn’t 
want to disturb him. 

Then he roused up, and said : 

‘*Well, this won't do. 
the street.” 

We walked along, 


Come, let’s go up 


I should think about 
three miles and a half, according to city 
gauge. We were in the country standing in 
front of a churchyard. 

‘“This,” he said, with a degree of enthu- 
siasm that even his New England culture 
could not control —‘‘this is the old ceme- 
tery.” 

I ventured to inquire how far the new one 
was, 

He said we had passed that at a turn in 
the road. We would bring our lunch and put 
in a whole day on that, some other time. It 
was worth it. 

“Well,” he asked, as we seated ourselves 
on a flat tombstone, and mopped away the 





Well, 
let’s go, or we'll miss it.” 

We «- -ambled over the fence again, hurried 
along a dark back street on. the outskirts of 
the city, and finally found ourselves in the 
depot. 

‘¢Wewon't miss it. It’s coming now-—-the 
train. 
Three persons got out; a maiden lady with 


See—there she comes booming along.” 


spectacles, and a touch of the eatarrh, a red- | 


faced man who asked the way to Jack Adams’, 
and a tall, thin young man with a big carpet- 
bag. 

‘(There were not many on this 10:15 train, 
We'll come down in the morning and see the 
crowd go off on the 5:46; then we can wait 
around for the 7:10, go up and get breakfast 
and get back in time for the Boston train.” 

The three passengers had gone. 
one corner in the shadow I saw a tall, stout, 
solemn-looking «man. 


‘*That’s 


Over in 


Chamberlain; funniest man_ in 


town. I don’tknow him well, or I'd introduce 
you. Well, let’s go up the street.” 


We walked along Main street, down one 
side and up on the other. 

‘*Singular where the boys are,” said 
Brown. ‘* Wish we could meet Hazleton, or 
Tucker.” 





I made a mental memorandum of those 
names and asked him why. 

‘‘Oh, so funny. Simply terrible—simply 
terrible. Hello! there’s Allan Robinson—no 
it ain’t; looks like him though. Wish we had 
Hulme here: I tell you, he’s a great one. 
Let’s see who’s in Dan Newhall’s.”’ 

We looked into the big billiard room. The 
| gas was turned very low, but the light was 

sufficient to reveal the form of a man over in 
| the corner. He woke up suddenly as we 


entered. 
‘* Hello! 
‘Haven't seen ’em around to-night. 


Dan, where are the boys ?” 


Guess 
the chowder party used ‘em up.” 

By this time the 
The streets were deserted. 

We walked along until we came toa big 
building, 

‘““The Board of Trade meets there,” 
Brown, as he glanced at the tower. 

‘In the tower ?” I inquired. 

‘*No, no, in the building. Well, well, what 
shall we do now, Major? Here it is one 
o'clock.” 


stores were all closed. 


said 


I told him I was rash enough to do most 
anything. 

‘*Now I have it, at last. 
in the world. 


Greatest racket 
Come with me.” 

We hurried along to the other end of the 
town, about two miles 


, went around the cor- 
ner of a building and got into a back room. 
It was a bake-shop. 

white 
paper cap and said he wanted some rolls. 
They 


Brown roused up a fat man in a 


The fat man said it was too early. 


wouldn’t be done until four o'clock. 

Hadn’t he any cakes? No; all out. He 
gave us a tin cup and we took a drink from 
the hydrant and started home. 
| Brown kindly saw me to my door, where I 

arrived at a quarter to thyee. Having for- 

gotten to get a latch-key, and being unable 
to wake up my deaf landlady, I climbed up 
one of the stoop pillars, assisted by Brown's 
friendly boosts ; not, however, before he had 
cordially shaken hands with me good-night, 
and said, in a deep, impressive way: 

‘*Well, we'll have you with us right along 
now, and you'll find there's lots of fun after 


you get acquainted ” 
GEORGE J. MANSON, 


THE attention of the police should be called 

to our city laundries, for the majority of them 

| are simply thieves, against whom there is no 

redress in many instances. Chinamen, bad 

as they are, are angels of honesty compared 
with the majority of them. 


THE army worm is coming, bent on subsist- 
| ing upon the country he marches through. 
What a pity they cannot be taught to go for 
Indians! 


THE strokes of the strikers do not count, 
save against themselves. Where is the little 
money they had saved up, and how long will 
it take them to replace it, even if they do get 
the ‘‘advance” they ask for?” 


COURTING very extraordinary: Even ‘ My 
| Dear Hubbell” courts—inquiry. 



































AMERICAN IDIOMS. 


MONSIEUR HECTOR SAN FRANCO'S OPINION OF THEM. 


I LIKE ze life Americaine, , 


Ze langue eet moche eez cour 
Sut, ah! ze eedioms, begar! 
I cannot onderstood. 
Ze ozer day on rue Broadway 
I met une demoiselle, 
And as I did one bow perform 
My foot sleep and I fell. 


Une petit garcon saw me fall, 
Und ven once more I stand, 

He say, ‘‘ Hey, bosz, you drop something!” 
I look vithin my hand; 

My gloves were there all stain vith mud 
Ze garcon was mistake. 

Sut ven I tell him so, morbleu! 
He one great Jaugh does make. 


He ask me eef my mother knows 
Zat I am out zees day, 

And ven enrage I make reply, 
Ze garcon smile and say 

Zat I some green haf een mine eye, 
And zen how queer and strange 

He me commands to wipe my chin, 
And my vest to arrange! 


And ven I zen some swears do make, 
Ze garcon does not fear, 
But says my spine eez elevate, 
And zat I climb mine ear! 
Ah, oui, ze life Americaine, 
I think it moche eez good, 
But zen, alas! ze eedioms 
I cannot understood! 
BEN ZENE, 


This Weather. 





‘Is this hot enough for you?” is a question 
that is probably asked oftener about this time 
than any other. You are bored with it on 
every side, and even the shades and breezes 
of Coney Island do not protect you. Indeed, 
it may be doubted whether the blasts from 
‘*Greenland’s icy mountains” would do so. 
thermometer is trying to climb a liberty-pole, 
this continual asking of such a question, when 
their perspiring persons and limp linen might 
convince even a Salamander that it 
hotter than he wanted it, becomes a trifle 
like the worrying of a short-horned bull in fly 
time. 


Old Starcher, the lard man, is one of the 

















REHEARSING WITH A DUMMY. 


Vr. Montague Lester—Is this Elfrida’s wasted form I see, wrapped in the cold arms of death ? 


cruel fate! oh, cruel sight ! 
like the blazing orb of day! But no more! 
her softly to her perfumed chamber. 


, 
(Slow music.) 


| the rudiments of dress, and mopped his face 


| persistently. 


Indeed, he felt that he should 
deliberately murder the next man who asked 


| him about how the weather suited him or if it 
Now to people naturally irritable when the | 


| asked, 


was even | 


most amiable men in the world with a reason- | 


able thermometer, and even with a vicious one 


he is well enough if left alone in the coolness | 


which his office grants; but nothing in the | 


world makes him madder than for a person to | 


ask him if ‘‘this weather” is hot enough for 
him? In fact, he becomes a roaring lion 
under such conditions, and might possibly 
fight his grandmother or mother-in-law if he 
had one. 

A striking instance of whether this weather 
was hot enough for him occurred one day this 
week, one of those days when askeleton would 
perspire. It seemed that in the course of busi- 
ness everybody with whom he came in con- 
tact made it a special point, as he thought, to 
provoke him, but in reality to be simply civil 
and sympathetic, to ask him if it was hot 
enough to suit him. 

Starcher grew hotter and redder with each 
such inquiry. He threw aside everything but 








But his troubles were not 


at an end any more than the heat was. 


was hot enough. 


Presently Jobson came in on business, and 


as he mopped his face: ‘Good 
weather for trying lard, eh, Starcher?” but 
as this possessed some slight originality, he 
allowed him to go away alive and uncontra- 
dicted. Then a liar came in and swore he 


broiled an egg on the sidewalk in front of his 


really increased. his temperature, it was not 
the old stereotype question, and Starcher con- 
cluded to give the man time to repent. But 
there appeared to be more than one thermo- 
metrical liar abroad, for not long afterwards 
Dinkle came in and assured him upon the 
honor of a merchant, that his thermometer 
had exploded simply because the tube was not 
long enough to give the mercury the chance it 
needed for expansion. 

But Starcher was waiting for somebody to 
ask him if ‘*this was hot enough for him,” 
and presently he came, in the person of the 
postman, and he was so mad that it sent his 
bodily heat up five or six degrees, because 
he couldn’t kill him without obstructing the 


United States Mail. The next one gave 


him a fair chance; asked him right out and 


out if the weather was hot enough to suit 
him. 


Oh, 


Those dumb, pale lips, those rayless eyes, which scarce an hour past shone 
I cannot dwell upon the sight. 


Gentlemen, I pray thee, bear 


‘You confounded idiot, don’t I look 
though the weather was hot enough to suit 
ine?” roared Starcher, seizing a crowbar and 


rushing towards him. 


That caller instantly made up his mind that 
it was too hot there for him, and he lit wildly 
out. But he felt revenge kicking in his heart, 
and so he went for the nearest policeman and 
told him that the heat had Starcher 
wild; that he had assaulted him, and thereupon 


driven 


demanded his arrest. 


The policeman did not feel like making any 


7 ~ | very rapid movements, but as it was on the 
store a few moments before, and although this | 


shady side of the street, he assured the com- 
plainant that he would go down to Starcher’s 
store and see what the matter was with him. 
If he was a raving maniac, he would of course 
arrest him; if not, he would have to get out a 


| warrant for him, as he did not witness the al- 


leged assault. 

So the officer sauntered down to Starcher’s 
factory, and made his way into the counting- 
room, where he found him mopping his red 
mug and puffing like a grampus. 

‘‘ Ah, Mr. Starcher, how are you to-day?” 
but he did not deign to answer; he was too 
indignant, so the officer thought he would be 
good-naturedly familiar. ‘‘Is this weather 


4 


hot enough to suit you?” 


He did indeed 
The officer 


Starcher leaped to his feet. 
look like a madman, and he was. 
drew his club and assumed 
For a moment neither 


an 


defense. of them 








attitude of 
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spoke, and it seemed as though Starcher was 
choking. 

‘‘What brings you here?” he finally de- 
munded. 

‘*T came to see how you were gettingon. I 
have been told that you had gone mad.” 

‘*Mad! mad! Burning brimstone! why in 
thunder shouldn’t I be mad?” he roared. 

‘‘Ts the heat affecting you?” 

‘* Yes, confound you, yes!” 

‘Well, why don’t you take a trip down to 
Coney Island?” asked the officer, soothingly. 

‘‘Why, because I should find as many sun- 
struck idiots there as in the city. If they will 
only keep away from me I shall do well 
enough, but you are about the twenty-fifth 
jackass who has asked me to-day if the weather 
was hot enough to suit me. Now get out of 
here or I shall go wild.” 

‘*Oh, Iunderstand it now; I have to endure 
the same question from nearly everybody I 
meet, and have no redress. But I'll befriend 
you, Mr. Starcher.” 

‘* By going away?” 

‘* Yes, but first in showing you how you can 
escape these idiotic questions.” 

‘‘Tell me, for Heaven’s sake!” he ex- 
claimed. 

‘ Paint a sign with big letters and stick it 
up in front of your counting-room door here, 
announcing that the weather is hot enough to | 
suit you, and that may give them the hint.” 

“Good! and Ican improve upon it,” said 
the weather victim, and forthwith he had a 
large card-board sign painted and nailed up | 
by his office door, where no one could help 
seeing it, and it read boldly like this: 

NOTICE TO IDIOTS! 
The weather is hot enough to suit me. 
This weather does or does not please me. 
I AM AWARE THAT IT IS HOT. 
HEAT LIARS, BEWARE OF THE BOUNCER! 


I KEEP A THERMOMETER, AND KNOW ALL ABOUT IT. 
A. STARCHER,. 





The temperature of that counting-room | 

















Biggins appears in a new tile : 


Wiggins feels funny 





THE JUDGE. 














CIRCUMSTANCES ALTER CASES. 


Biggins, Seeling Sunny 2 Wiggins comes out with a new hat 


went down twenty degrees after this, and now 
Starcher is one of the coolest, best-natured 
men to be found in New York during the 
summer solstice. 8. 


A PENNSYLVANIA clergyman last Sunday 
morning preached a powerful sermon against 
county agricultural exhibitions. That is, he 
violently denounced 


course, his congregation understood him. 





** He, he, he! Biggins, old fellow, shoot the hat !” 


horse-racing, and, of 


‘* Hello, Wiggins, shoot the hat!" 


SHOULD an Esquimau approach you, and 
say, in his own simple, picturesque way, 
** Kingmersiniarfigiumagalnarpavkit,” you 
would probably call him another, and knock 
him down for using uncomplimentary lan- 
guage; but you shouldn't let you choler rise 
too quick. He merely means, in United States 
language, *‘] would certainly very much like 
And after an 
explanation, you naturally wonder why you 
didn’t understand him the first time. 


to buy some dogs from you.” 


| Mr. SKILLET read in a rash household 
journal that a man should treat his servant 
girl as he would his daughter. Mr. S. was 
in the habit of taking his daughter on his 
lap and kissing her, and as his servant was 
sweet eighteen, and pretty, he undertook to 
treat her the same way, but his wife objected. 
She objected so violently, that the lump on 
the left side of Skillet’s head has not yet sub- 
sided. 











Wiggins at home the next day, not feeling so 
| Sunny as he did. 
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Fair mamma was yawning behind her fan. 


Now, who may know what time shall betide! 


What fate may exist in the future dread ?— 
What spell hangs over the young man’s head, 
As he sits in the moonlight glowing red, 


Mild moonlight falls o’er the little lane 
And its beams slant wide through the half-raised pane; 





THE HAND OF FATE. 


le called at eve when the night shades fell; 


She smiled at his coming, the artful belle! 
} 


‘or she knew he had rocks, and she loved him well-- 
Viich is why this tale to the world I tell. 


The parent-antique—in short, the old man— 
Was smoking as only an old man can; 


And out on the porch where the ivies ran 


The earth is old and the world is wide; 
The seasons die, but the years abide, 
And some see folly, and all know pride. 


By the side of the maid who is dying to wed? 





She smiles like a sky-bow after rain 
She smiles, and he would she would smile again. } 


All sudden the air gave voice to the clang 
Which followed the smack, as he upward sprang, 
And then, as her laughter long, loudly rang— 


The youth fell back—he had swallowed her bang! | 


Apologies came, and ‘the folks ” rushed in 
To find the cause of the terrible din; 

Young man bashful 
Of course they married; he had the tin! 


very thin skin. 


- SWEELY. 


He Knew Longfellow. 





‘‘THE poet Longfellow is dead, is he not, | 
asked an old weather-beaten 
specimen of humanity, as we sat on the 
bench of our village park trying to invent an | 


young man?” 


item for our paper. 
‘6 Yes,” answered, sadly, ‘‘he 
joined the immortal band gone before. 


has 
‘He 
has taken his candle, and gone to bed; we 
linger to cover up the ashes that still burn,’ 
as he has so sweetly expressed it.” 

‘*Oh, Longey! Longey!” the old man waiied, 
‘“‘it is true. For this I have crossed the | 
seas, to hear of your death on the threshold | 


we 


of home.” 

Here the old man gave vent to a flood of 
tears. 

Instinctively we knew it was a first-class in- | 
We waited until his grief calmed 
down, and we remarked: 

‘You seem agitated on hearing his death 
Was he a relative of yours, or a 
friend maybe?” 

‘‘Agitated at the death of Longfellow! 
Well, I ought to be, young man.” 

Here broke out into another flood 
tears. 

When it had passed, we told him our occu- 
pation; implored him to give us the story of 


terview. 


confirmed. 


he of 


his life, as it must be an interesting one. 

‘‘T cannot give you the story of my life for 
publication, my young friend; but I will give 
you as much as is connected with my Longey.” 

After a few preliminary sobs, he began: 

‘* At nineteen I found myself at college with 
Longfellow—his room-mate, bed-mate, class- 
mate, desk-mate; in fact, his other self. 

‘* Nothing happened to mar the great love | 
between us until we woke one morning to find 


that we loved the same girl. 
‘‘Oh, Mamie! Mamie! how madly I loved 





BEHIND THE 


Say, boy, have you seen.one of my horns layin’ round anywhere ? 


Demon of Darkness 
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SCENES. 


’ ILecan't go on the stage like a blamed rhinoce- 


Boy—No, I ain't seen no horn, but I seen a hoof somew’eres. 
dD. of D.—Oh, pshaw ! Where's the property-man 
ros or unicorn ! 


you, and love you yet, although more than a | 


half a century has passed since then. 
‘He was a poet—wrote sonnets to her 


| eyes, her beautiful eyebrows, her form; in fact, 


he had her all reduced to a sonnet. 
“What chance had I? 
‘*T was no poet—true, I added a verse to 


his ‘Psalms of Life,’ but I could not compose | 


anything of love fit to show the girl I loved. 

**T used to work her problems for her, for my 
mind dwelt mathematics, but 
mathematics and poetry, Longey carried the 
day. 


on 


‘*She was the daughter of a blacksmith ina 
neighboring village. 

‘‘When Longey brought the focus of his po- 
etical genius on the old man, and produced 


‘The Village Blacksmith,’ we felt, as Car- | 


lyle said, ‘that the light had gone out of our 
life.’ 

‘*T shipped on a whaler, and never returned 
till this morning to my native land, 

‘*T made a vow never to return, but as I 
felt my end approaching, a longing to come 


| back to see my old school-mate, now a great 


man, seized me. 

‘¢ And I could not resist it. 

‘*Now all the satisfaction I can have is to 
weep over his grave.” 

‘‘How far is it, my friend, to the sacrec 
spot where he lies?” 

‘*Tt would cost five dollars to get there, and 
it is over four hundred miles,” we answered. 

‘*My young friend,” he said, brokenly, and 


between | 





shame was plainly struggling with pride, 
‘*ceould you lend a broken-hearted old man the 
money?” 

Reader, we did, and more. 

We felt that the interview was worth it; it 


would raise us in the estimation of the paper. 


We shook hands and parted— 

He to the grave of the immortal poet, and 
I to the office, where I got the interview in 
in time for the evening edition. 

Next morning the nasty, dirty rival sheet 
across the way printed my interview entire, 


| alongside of another the police judge held 


with him, to the effect that it was the tenth 


| time he was before him for being drunk, and 


he felt constrained to give him six months. 
Our folks concluded that I was too enterpris- 
ing for their small paper, and I ought to seek 
a wider field of usefulness. 
I have applied for a position on the Herald, 
and my friends tell me that the interview 
would be a good recommendation for a posi- 


tion. 


T. LAUN. DONAHUE. 


A SCIENTIST says: 
matter, you have mass, and the modes of mo- 
tion in indissoluble synthesis and 


‘* Whenever you find real 


conjunc- 
tion.” Weshall not offer a mass of matter to 


prove the contrary, because if man is not 
matter, then matter is not mass, and it doesn’t 
matter if one produces a mass of matter to 
prove that matter is mass, the result is the 


same—and that’s what’s the matter. 
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Far from the shepherd’s watchful eye. 




















Whispering soft nothings 
in the moonlight. 
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sister at Coney Island 








THE SHEPHERD AND HIS FLOCK. 
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THE JUDGE. 

















An evening in dear old Paree. 























’s afternoon drive. 





Kind attentions in the country 
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Party in Cream-freezer- 


A HAPPY THOUGHT FOR A WARM DAY. 


‘* John, bring me a fan, throw on another handful of ive.a 


not at home to any one.” 


OUR POPULAR FARCES. 


OUR MERCANTILE AGENCIES. 


IN TWO SCENES AND EPILOGUE. 





REPORTED BY “ED.” 

CHARACTERS: 

AGENT OF MERCANTILE AGENCIES. Mr. Wisk. Mr. 
UNWISE. 


Scene First.—Office of Mr. Wise. 


[Enter AGE NT.] 

Agent.—This is Mr. Wise? 

Mr. Wise.—Yes, sir. 

Agent.—Mr. A. Wise? 

Mr. Wise.—The same. 

Agert.—Firm of Wise & Wisdom? 

Mr. Wise. 

Agent.—I am the representative of Gadavenue & 
Co., Mercantile Agency. 


That is me. Who are you? 
I have been detailed to wait 
upon you in reference to your business rating. Want 
to see how we can place you in commercial circles for 
the coming year. 

Mr. Wise.—Certainly. Take a seat, sir. 
forth a chair, places it, carefully dusting it first, for 
AGENT. 


[ Presents lo view a case Full with tinfoil ulsters. 


( Bri ngs 


AGENT sits down.) Have a cigar? 
AGENT takes one. 

Agent.—Nice cigar; and how is business ? 

Mr. Wise.—Business. Well, I shouid smile! Busi- 
ness is simply booming. Never have we been favored 
with such an influx of business. Perfectly paralyzing. 
Strains our capacity to the utmost. Would you like a 
glass of ice-water? 





Agent.—Ye—s. 


[At a signal from Mr. WISE, fire 


with ice-water. AGENT Sips if 


WISE notices it. 


7] remember Tam 


cle ri s rush forward 


as if reluctant. Mr. 


Mr. Wise (winking).—Are you a T. A. B.? 


Agent.—No. 
Mr. Wise.—A 8S. O. T.? 
Agent —Not much. 


Mr. Wise.—Then come with me. 


( if course, as head 


of a firm bearing the reputation of ours, I am very 


careful with whom I divulge myself. 


But between you 


and I, man to man, no business, I have some of the 


finest whisky in the land. 


Agent.—Well, if you say it is 
Mr. Wise.—All right, of cours« 


Regular old blue grass: 
no evil effects ina hogshead. H: 


ive a nip? 


» Come along. But 








| distinguished house. 





dollars a week, he judiciously drops, the more so as 

he perceives that the greenback is of the genus twen- 

ty. He picks it up. 

Agent.—Thanks; as for your business affairs, and 
liabilities, I will—— 

Mr. Wise.—Oh, I will subject all our books to your 
severest scrutiny. 

Agent.—Not at all. You'll take one of our books. 

Mr. Wise (enthusiastically).—Tll take three. Why, 
I would just as lief be without my right hand as your 
reports. I consider them the merchant's main-stay, 
the beacon light which guides us through the shoals of 
knavery and deceit. 


[ The AGENT, overpowered by his emotions, shakes 
hands with Mr. Wisk. Mr. WIsE is reciprocally 
overcome, and presses several cigars into AGENT'S 


hands. Tableau. 


ScENE SEcoND.—Office of Mr. UNWISE. 


[Ente r AGENT. } 


tyeut.—Is this the office of Mr. Unwise ? 

Mr. Uniise. Yes. 

Agent.—Mr. N. G. Unwise ? 

Mr. Unwise.—That is me. 

Head of the firm of Unwise & Willful ? 
Vr. Uniise.—Correct. 


Aye nt. 


Agent.—You are acquainted with Gadavenue’s 
mercantile agency and reports? 

Vr. Unwise.—Have heard of them. 

Agent.—I am pleased to say that I represent that 
We are preparing our mercantile 
reports for the coming year, and in pursuance of my 
duties I would like to know about your business 
affairs—just how you stand, what you owe and what 
you don’t owe; what your liabilities and assets are, who 
you owe, who you don’t owe, why you owe it, who owes 
you, and to what amount? 

Mr. Unwise.—My dear sir, I do not propose answer- 
ing all or any one of your questions. 

Agent.—Why not? 

Mr. Uniise.—Because you, the emissary of a self- 
constituted referee of business houses and pursuits, 
have no more right to pry or investigate into their af- 
fairs than I have to intrude myself into the secrets and 
occurrences of your family circle. What does the in- 
formation that you receive and publish for the benefit 


| of your subscribers really amount to? 


understand this has no effect upon your report. We | 


stand upon our own merits, we do. 


have failed five times, never for 


you to give us a favorable report, 


a good deal of money in our pockets. 


exhilarative. 


Although we 
a minute would I ask 
though it might put 
Let’s take an 


[ Both exit. Enter pre sently, wiping their mouths. 


Mr. Wise. 


-Good, wasn’t it ? 


Agent.—It states the true financial basis of the 
houses quoted. 

Vr. Unicise.—True fiddie-sticks. 
to place before you the state of his affairs, what do you 


If a man refuses 


do? You go to a rival house, and glean from them the 

darkest possible account of the first party's affairs. 
Agent (crushed).—Then you refuse to give us an ac- 

count of your business ? 

Mr. Unwise.—Most assuredly. 

Agent.—Then good-day, sir. But be assured that 


I will remember it. We always extend courtesies 





where courtesies are extended to us, and we always- 
Vr. Unwise.—There is the door. 
Tableau 


of AGENT shaking his jist at closed door. 


[Evit AGENT, uttering many maledictions. 


EPILOGUE. 
Report of Gadarenue’s Guide, 1883. 


Wise & Wisdom, No. street. Capital half a 


| million. Credit unquestioned. 


(Fumbles in his pock- | 


et.) By the way, excuse me, but-— 


Agent.——But what ? 


Mr. Wise.—You've met with a loss. 


Agent.—How ? 


Mr. Wise.—You’ve dropped something. 


Agent.—What ? 

Mr. Wise.—Money. 

Agent.—Where ? 

Mr. Wise.—Look at your feet. 
[AGEnt /ooks. 


when he came in, he is natur 


Perceives a qgreenbat a 


As the AGENT 


ally astounded. But 


being wise in his generation, and working at eight 





Unwise & Willful, No. - street. Capital very 


small. Credit very doubtful. All information denied. 
New York Kiter (Financial Items). 
Wise & Wisdom, of No. — —— street, suspended 


yesterday. Liabilities $1,000,000; assets nominal. 
Mr. Wise has gone to Europe, and Mr. Wisdom could 
not be found. The firm has lately been able to gain 
long credit upon the report of a prominent mercantile 
agency. It is feared that the creditors will be entirely 
defrauded, 


* * * * 7 


We are gratified to state that the firm of Unwise & 
Willful are in excellent condition, notwithstanding ad- 
verse reports. True, for a while they were in financial 
straits, but every cent of their indebtedness has been 
paid. 

[CURTAIN. } 









































just about reduce his blood heat to the nor- 





Who was the first in this broad land 
To grip me firmly by the hand 
And introduce me to her band?— 
My Boarding Mam! 


Who woke in the early morn— 
In rain or sunshine, cold and storm? 
Who paralyzed me with her form?— 


My Boarding Mam! 


Who pierced me with her cruel eyes? 
Who looked upon with least surprise 
When in my soup I captured flies?— 
My Boarding Mam! 


Who had a most obliging daughter? 

Who gave to me diluted water 

Which she called ‘“ tea,” but hadn’t oughter? 
My Boarding Mam! 


Who placed six beds within one room, 
And a miniature stove, which she thought a boon? 
Who turned the gaslight off too soon?— 

My Boarding Mam? 


Who made the weakest coffee seen? 
Who bought the strongest “ oilymargarine?’ 
Who made much soup from chicken lean? 


My Boarding Mam! 


Who filled me to the brim with hash? 
Who each week relieved me of my cash? 
Who liked her beer and ‘“ sour mash?” 

My Boarding Mam! 


Who fed me on most antique lamb, 
And saltea leather, which she called ham? 
Who gave me lard to use as jam?— 

My Boarding Mam! 


Who was it when I came home late 

That seemed so anxious of my state? 

Who with her knuckles rapped my pate? 
My Boarding Mam! 


—DEMOCRITUS DINWIDDY. 


A Quiet Trip to Long Branch. 


BY BRICKTOP. 





THE JUDGE. 


> 


but he is not the man to give up anything he 


undertakes. 

It was within a minute of the time for the 
boat to sail, and yet the crowd around the 
ticket window was large and determined in 
its behavior. 

A youngster in that crowd espied Dottle- 
snap and offered to fight his way into that 
crowd and buy him a ticket, since no one 
could get on board without one. 
the obliging youth a dollar, 
youth ‘lit out.” 

My friend Dottlesnap was not half a minute 
in taking in the situation. He knew that his 
anxiety had made him a sucker. 

But what was he to do? 

The men stood ready to pull in the gang- 
plank. 


Dot gave 
and obliging 


In about three more throbs of a spring 
lamb’s prehensile extenuation, that gang- 
plank would be drawn in and the engines set 
in motion. 

Just then an obliging young man came to 
the front. He held a ticket in his hand. 


‘T can wait over until the next boat, if 


you will give me a dollar advance on this 


| ticket,”’ said he. 





OF course, at this season of the year, nearly 
everybody is yearning for something out of 
town. 


Be it sea-shore, hill-side, or mossy dell, | 


a fellow is pretty sure to get a yearning of | 
some sort or other on, when the thermometer 
is threatening to spill itself over the top. 

My friend Dottlesnap felt a yearn one day 
this week, and after fanning himself for some 
time, he concluded that Long Branch would 


mal. 

‘* Yes,” said he, ‘‘this heat is intolerable, | 
and I guess I will just take a quiet trip to | 
Long Branch. The sail down there will be 
glorious. No swapping a boat for hot, stuffy 
cars, as in times agone, but all you have to do 
is to get on board the floating palace, and 
there you are. Stay on it and enjoy the salt 
sea breezes until you reach the grand pier at 
Long Branch, and theve you are.” 

Dottlesnap went for the Long Branch boat. 
It was evident that a great many people 
had concluded to do the same thing, for the 
wharf was crowded with a perspiring mob, 





anxious to secure tickets. 

Now Dottlesnap weighs in the neighborhood 
of three hundred pounds, and it is no easy 
matter for him to press his way through a 
crowd, especially when the weather is hot, 
and others inclined to be asfractious as he is ; 


‘“* Yes, yes, I will!” cried Dottlesnap, clutch- 
ing the ticket and handing him the money. 

‘Oh, but won’t I fix that young son of a 
pistol that got away with my dollar,” mused 
Dottlesnap, as he crowded towards the gang- 
plank. 

‘*No good !” shouted the officer to whom he 
presented the ticket he had bought. 

‘What !” exclaimed Dottlesnap. 

“Oh. this line. 
Get a regular ticket. Quick, or you're left.” 

‘* All aboard !” cried the pilot. 

‘* But this ticket !” protested Dottlesnap. 

** Why, look at it.” 

He did so. It a ticket 
show on the Bowery somewhere. 

Dottlesnap recognized the fact that he had 
been sold again, but his indignation had got 
to that point now that he could stand no more. 
He rushed intothe crowd in search of the ras- 
sal who had duped him, and while he was do- 
ing so, the steamer’s gang-plank was drawn in, 
and all hope was lost for those on shore. 

Was Dottlesnap mad ? 

Well, that would depend a great deal upon 
a jury for such cases made and provided. 

If not being mad is exemplified by seizing 


nonsense don’t work on 


was for a snide 





11 


for Long Branch. In fact, he didn’t appear 
to care for sea-side resorts any more, any- 
how. 

At all events, to my certain knowledge, he 
has never since then had any of those natural 
longings for a quiet trip to Long Branch, or 
anywhere else. 
the 
him 
a pound, 


He has concluded to sweat it in 
city, even if he has to hire a man 


and buy ice at the rate of a dollar 


out 
to fan 


Don’t buy a fish at this season of the year, 
unless he can give you a clean bill of health, 
and swear that he has not been black-balled 
at the Union Club, and other tasty places. 
Maybe you think this is a suggestion from Ed 
Gilmore—no, taint Ed. 


Goop place for the ‘‘ Tally Ho:” 
China. 


Cochin 


THE most lasting thing for a silk gown: A 
chancery suit. 


THE Egyptians are not commonly supposed 
to be a progressive people, and yet it is cer- 
tain that Egypt at this moment is the most 
rising country in the East. 


THE JUDGE numbers among his acquaint- 
ances a man who is so constitutionally lazy 
that he will not even labor under an impres- 
sion. 


JOHN MESHLER, when his wife asks him to 
take a cup of coffee before going out on his 
beat (he is a policeman), declines on the 
ground that it always makes him wakeful. It 
is safe to say that more than half of our police 
force drink tea. 

It is tobe hoped that we have heard the 
last of Guiteauism. It has cost the country 
millions of dollars and oceans of tears. The 
chief crank of the family being out of the way 


| and just where he belongs, let the other mem- 


a policeman by the throat when he laughed | 
at him after hearing his story; if being club- | 


| bed by a policeman, and, after a wild and de- 
| termined resistance, being taken to the station- 


house for an all night's siesta, then Dottle- 
snap was not mad. 

But these are the facts in the case, as they 
came out before Justice 
day. 


Patterson the next 


He sent for me to give him a character, 


| and, in case that did not obtain, to go bail 
| for him. 


He assured me that all he wanted 
was to get his wind; to pull himself together 


| so as to be able to arrest that policeman for 


false imprisonment. 

On account of having a huge political pull, 
having every judge on the bench in my power, 
I effected his release. 


But Dottlesnap had lost his inclination 





bers be squelched into the oblivion from 


whence they came and where they belong. 


The world is nauseated with them, and if 


there is any sympathy left to bestow, let it be 
given to the man who is married into the 
family. Heaven help him! 

A MAN in Clifton has discovered 
for the phonograph. He utilizes it as a labor- 
saving machine. He charges the instrument 
to the muzzle with swear language, and 
places it on a bracket in his bedroom. Then 
when he jumps out of bed and treads on the 
tapering end of a carpet-tack with his bare 
foot, he quickly grabs the machine, and turns 
the handle, and howls at the same time. This 


a new use 


relieves his conscience somewhat, especially if 


it happens to be Sunday morning, as it ena- 
bles him to accuse his wife of having tamper- 
ed with the phonograph, and declare that 
he didn’t know it was loaded—with pro- 
fane history—and that the last time he had it 
he talked it full of science and 
Friday evening talks. And all 
subterfuge. 


Beecher’s 
that sort of 


A stump orator : The dentist who talks. 







































































































12 


A HOME-STRIKE. 


I. 
Boy small; 
Big ball. 
Il. 
High hat; 
Hard bat. 
III. 
From bat comes ball; 
High hat made small. 


MORAL. 
When young men 
Too soon begin 
To wear a castor “ plug,” 
First look and see, 
Then turn and flee, 
For fear the small boy ‘‘slug.” 
—TIMOTHY TAFFYCUS. 








COLONEL INGERSOLL says he doesn’t believe | 


. | 
that seven men could, or did blow down the | 
ram’s horns. The | 


walls of Jericho, with 


colonel doesn’t appear to grasp the situation | 


by the business end. 
Huxley, Tyndall, the writer and other great 
scientists, satisfactorily explains that biblical 
event, and shows that instead of being a 
miracle, it is simply what might take place in 
any enlightened country to-day. Conceive, if 
you can, the horrible din made by the seven 
men blowing on ram’s horns, in front of the 
walls of Jericho—blowing for all they are 
worth; making a more frightful, soul-harrow- 
ing, brain-distracting, nerve-paralyzing noise 
than a steam fog-horn and a boiler foundry 
Of course, the tortured and dis- 
tracted people behind the walls tore down 


combined! 


the masonry by piecemeal, and hurled the | 
That’s plain | 


stones at the fiendish blowers. 
enough, though it must be confessed that the 
Jericho stone-jerkers were miserable marks- 
men with such missiles. But the wall came 
down as if by magic, all the same. 


BARNUM, in his circus advertisements, 
places the skeleton of a mastodon alongside 


of Jumbo, to show how much more diminutive | 


the extinct animal was. The day may not 
be far distant when some enterprising show- 
man will place the picture of Jumbo along- 
side of a circus lie, to show how Well, 
the mammoth beast would appear like a Jer- 
sey mosquito in comparison. 





A BROOKLYN preacher says that nine-tenths 
of the inhabitants of heaven will be women. 
Young Brigson says if there are any ice-cream 
saloons in that delectable abode—and accord- 
ing to the theory of the Rev. Mr. Talmage, 
there will be—the one-tenth composed of the 
male persuasion will be unable to realize that 
they are in heaven during a certain season of 
the year. Why Brigson should make such an 
observation is an enigma. 


The Equitable Life Assurance Society of New York 
bases the claim that it is the strongest company in the 


Surplus to Liabilities, on the most conservative basis 
of calculation—namely, the 4 per cent. standard—is 
larger than that of any other company. That it is 
the most popular company appears to be shown by 
the fact that it transacts a larger business than any 
other. The Equitable is the company which has in- 
troduced the liberal feature of making its policies 
Incontestable after three years, and paying its claims 
without discount, or the delay of sixty or ninety days 
taken advantage of by other companies. 


The theory held by | 








| 


business on the ground that the percentage of its | 


THE JUDGE. 


THE favorite seaweed: A cigar on the 
beach. 


A QUESTION more easily asked than answer- 
ed : What is the exact height of the season ? 


THE course of true love and a New Jersey 
railroad never did run smooth. 


Wuat a vegetarian cannot do: Say grace 
before meat. 





WHIFFS WITH CORRESPONDENTS, 
W. P.—Not exfctly the ons 


J. W. S.—You sent no address. 
“ Ros Roy.”’—Simply declined. 





Miss C. H. T.—Will do as you request. 

8S. W. P.—Will attend to the matter in good time. 

A. M. T.—Oh, yes, we had a fine old-fashioned time on the 
Fourth, and trust you did also. 

WILLIAM B.—Accepted, but please make your lines shorter, 
and they will be more apt to fall in pleasant places. 

G. K.—Please do not make your articles so long; they will be 
worth just as much, although your last one will not do in any 
form. 

WILLIAM THAYER.—A bound volume of THE JupGE will cost 


you three dollars and fifty cents. But the binding is something 
to be proud of. 


Cc. B. C.—Your story, “ The Charmer,”’ charmed our office- 


boy wonderfully. He had been saving up for the Fourth, and 
that MS. assisted him in being patriotic. This certainly made 


him happier than it would have made our readers, and we see | 


no reason why you should not feel contented. 





Castoria. 
Stomachs will sour and milk will curdle 
In spite of doctors and the cradle; 
Thus it was that our pet Victoria 
Made home how! until sweet Castoria 
Cured her pains;—Then for peaceful slumber, 
All said our prayers and slept like thunder. 





A GREAT BUSINESS. 


THE business of BEATTY’S ORGAN FACTORY, at Washing- 


ton, New Jersey, is assuming colossal proportions. He is mak- 
ing now about 2,000 27-Stop Beethoven Organs each month, and 
the demand is constantly increasing. A marvelous tribute to 
the untiring energy of this enterprising man—the foremost citi- 
zen of New Jersey. 





& gy! EVER” has there appeared an “ad.” in any 
paper better calculated to win the confidence of the 
public than that of Dr. Scott’s Electric Flesh Brush in this 
issue. No one can run much risk in sending for one of them, 
as the Doctor promises to refund the money if not satisfactory. 
He is not only trustworthy, but responsible. , 





= 

ILES PERMANENTLY ERADICATED IN 1 TO 3 
weeks, without knife, ligature, or caustic. Send for circu- 
lar containing references. DR. HOYT, 36 West 27th st.. N. Y. 


$1.000 REWARD for a pertume like Read’s GRAND 
. DUCHESS COLOGNE. It took first premium at At- 
lanta; also The World’s Fair, and was pronounced the best in 
the world for pungency, strength, and delicacy of odor. It is 
made of Ottar of Roses and French Flowers, 


ATRIMONIAL GLOBE! 
The Spiciest Paper Published. 
Each number contains numerous adver 
‘isements o+ Ladies and Gents wanting 
correspondents. Sample copy 10c., si!- 
ver. Address THE GLOBE, 119 22d 
St., Chicago, Ili. Name this pa er. 
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A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever. 
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S 
Oriental Cream, or Magical Beautifier 


Ss 


~ 


.) 


‘4 


and every blemish on 
beauty, and defies detec- 
tion. It has stood the test 
of thirty years, and is so 
harmless we taste it to be 
sure the preparation is 
properly made. Accept 
no counterfeit of similar 
name, The distinguished 
Dr. L. A. Sayre said to a 
lady of the hautton (a pa- 
tient:}—“As you ladies 
will use them, I recom- 
mend ‘Gouraud’s Cream’ 
as the least harmful of all 
the Skin preparations.” 
One bottle will last six 
months, using it every 
*. day. Also Poudre Subtile 

removes superfinous hair without injury to the skin. 

Mae. M. B. T. GOURAUD, Sole Prop., 48 Bond St.. N. Y. 

For sale by all druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers throughout 
the U. S., Canadas and Europe. Also found in N. Y. City, at 


AS WELL AS 


fae Deautifies the Skin 


PURIFII 





a 
*, 





' arrest and proof of any one selling the same. 


R. H. Macy’s, Stern’s, Ehrich’s, Ridley’s, and other Fancy Goods 
Dealers. g@- Beware of base imitations. $1,000 Reward for 











Removes Tan, Pimples, | 
Freckles, Moth-Patches, | 











A Revasie Reweoy 


FOR AL 

OIBEASES OF THE AND HEALING 

SKIN, PowER oF 
Suen as TETTERS, SWaynes’ 
Pimpces, Sones, ry 
Biorcnes, OINTMENT. 
Rasx, ON ACCOUNT OF AL- 
Envsireias, LAYING THE INTENSE 
Rinaworm, ITCHING AND INSURING 


Barsers’ Gweer RePose, it 19 
itcH og KNOWN BY MANY AS 
REDNESS oF Tre Great Cure 
Nose FOR ITCHING PiLes.** 
= Dr. Swayne & Son, 
Face, Pra. 
Burne, 
Curs 





By ALL 


DRUGGISTS. 





Your attention having been called to the merits of 


‘ fy 
(hfe ds 
if , 
SPSL, 


oe, 
SLM fgg aa 








SPE 





we would now ask: HAVE YOU TRIED IT? 
It is the BEST and QUICKEST 


CLEANER and POLISHER 


IN THE WORLD 
Of NICKEL, SILVER WARE, 
PLATE GLASS AND{SHOW CASES. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
ay FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. ~@a 


~ORGANS* 
ee uae 
: igHsRUA LET ELT 


Le @) 








The Famous Beethoven Organ with a beautiful 
Pipe Top, Handsome Black Walnut Case. suitable 

‘or the Parlor, Church or Sabbath School. 

hipped on one year's trial, with Organ Bench, 
Stool and Music, ONLY 


-* $103.75 *< 


Remit by Bank Draft, Post Office Order or Regis- 
tered Letter. Money refunded with interest if 
not as represented after one year’s use. Organs 
built on the old plan, $30, $40, $50, 8 to 11 stops. 
Se Catalogue FREE. Address or call upon 

DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey: 








Bound copies First Volume of THE JUDGE, price 
in cloth, $3.50. For sa‘e at the Publication Office, 
34 and 36 North Moore street, New York. 









































Good Coffee. 


Thurber’s package coffees are seleeged by an ex- 





pert who understands the art of blending various 
flavors. They are roasted in the most perfect man- 
then put in 


ground), bearing 


ner, pound packages (in the bean, not 
our signature as a guarantee of 
genuineness, and each package contains the Thurber 
recipe for making good Coffee. We pack two kinds, 
Thurber’s “No, 34,” strong and pungent; Thurber’s 
“No 41,” mild and rich. One or the other will suit 
every taste. 


H. K. & F. B. THURBER & CoO., 


West Broadway and Reade St., New York. 


GRAVES’ 
Patent Rubber Target Gun 


This is the ORIGINAL and only 
_ Patent Target Gun made, It is pow- 








Sy erful and accurate ; will kill all 
kinds of game, squirrels, pigeons, 
etc.: will shoot 600 feet. Shoots 


BULLETS orarrows. Arrows are 
made of hard wood, with solid steel turned points, 
BEWARE OF WORTHLESS TOY IMITATIONS 

ADVERTISED TO DECEIVE. 

Every one of our Guns warranted. When or- 
dering, order GRAVES’ PATENT RUBBER TAR- 
GET GUN. Take no other. Price each, delivered 
anywhere in the United States, $1.25. Weare 
the sole and only inanufacturers. Also, manu- 
facturers of Bicycles, Lawn-Tennis, Archery, 

Sporting and Gymnasium Goods. Also fine Tools 


Croquet 
Foot Power Machinery, Scroll Saws, etc. 


Cutlery 


THE JOHN WILKINSON Co., 


77 State Street, Chicago, Ill. 
Send for illustrated catalogues, and mention for what class 
yf goods catalogue is wanted, 





THE JUDGE. 


Tue ‘ buffalo hunt” which the sons of the Prince of 
Wales indulged in at Ceylon, where a tame buffalo had 
tin cans tied to his tail, and was prodded with sharp 
s’icks till he was flerce, was a big thing, and was cabled 
all over the world, though it is said that it was neces- 
sary at last to administer chloroform to the beast before 
he would die. The incident reminds some newspaper 
of a bear hunt that was got up in Sweden for a prince 
years ago, and a tame bear was bought of a fellow who 
Just as the prince was 
about to shoot the monarch of the forest, the bear got 
up on his hind legs and danced a break-down, as he had 


run a bear show on the streets. 


been accustomed to on the streets when boys gave pen- 
nies to his master. This is worse than allowing English 
noblemen to shoot at stuffed antelope out on the Pacific 
Railroad. —Peck’s Sun. 

‘* BUFFALO BILL” has made a claim for fifty acres of 
land in the heart of the city of Cleveland, which his 
father once owned, it is alleged. It is said that in case 
he is successful in securing the property he will retire 
from the stage permanently. Let’s see, how much is 
fifty acres of land worth there in Cleveland? If it isn’t 
worth more than a hundred dollars a foot we can raise 
a subscription and buy it and give it to him, if he will 
never play his fierce play again.—Peck’s Sun. 

Eprrors should not be permitted to fool with fire- 
arms. They handle them too recklessly. Two New 
Orleans editors the other day fought a duel, and they had 
only exchanged six shots when one of them was wound- 
A couple of Paris gentlemen would 
have fired at each other all day without doing any dam- 
age. —Norristown Herald. 


ed in the legs. 





Jenning’s Sanitary Depot. 
JENNINGS PATENT WATER CLOSETS. 
a i a 





Send for Circular. 
Mention this Paper 


| The ** All Earthenware,”’.............$35 00 

A. Bh, SC, Ce SC eccacecvcccosccncesccece 26.00 
Proprietor. 1 TRO * TFOR TIA,” .ccccccccecceovesece 0.00 

} The ‘**Traplesa,”’ .... 25.00 





PRANDALL & CO 
C Abb ¢ Ves 
OLDEST RELIABLE HOUSE, 

Premium Baby Carriages, 
with latest improvements; 
top, shifting to any position, Send for price 
list. Goods shipped C, 0. D, Warerooms—3d 
ave., between 37th and 38th sts. Ask for the 
Genuine Crandall Safety Carriage. 


MONARCH LINE. 


Crandall’s parasol 





NEW YORK AND LONDON, 
Splendid, new, fast steamers leave dock adjoining Pavonia 
Ferry, Jersey City: 
Egyptian Monarch........... ..July 8 
Assyrian Monarch.. ee pubeinwene July 15 
Lydian Monarch.......... . July 25 


Superior Accommodations for Saloon Passengers. 
Prepaid steerage tickets 
other line. 


$26, being $2 lower than by any 
Apply to the General Agents 


PATTON, VICKERS & CO., 
3 Bowling Green. 





| 12.000.000. BOTTLES CONSUMED 
pNUFACTURE,, 
THE ZOEDONECO.L™ 
WREXHAM, WALE >’ 
ANNUALLY IN GREAT BRITAIN. 
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Washington, D. C., May 10, ’82 
! feel It my duty to make the 
following statement. My sister 
had been a great sufferer from 
Chronic Rheumatism for MANY 
YEARS and could find no relief 
from medicines or applica= 
tlons. She has been using your 
Electric Flesh Brush for a short 
time, and Is RELIEVED FROM 
ALL PAIN, and is perfectly 
cured. She is willing you 
should give this publicity, and 
expresses gratitude. 
Mrs. Eliza Lane Parker. 
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Stop dosing 
a while and 





lent cure. 
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A STRICTLY NON-ALCOHOLIC SPARKLING 


COCO? 





and written upon by the Kt. Honorable W. E. Gladston 


ifnl) 





made of a new material r bl ebony, b 
permanent Electro-Magnetic Current. 


AA AA 
SPHATED IRON TONIC BEVERAGE, GROCERS & WINE MERCHANT 


DR. SCOTT’S ELECTRIC:FLESH BRUSH. 
ASTONISHING CURES! 


This remarkable Brush, which has won its way to Royal favor in England, been cordially indorsed by the Prince and Princess of Wales, 
¢,is now brought to the notice of the American public 
means, will always do good, never harm, and isa remedy lasting tor many years. It 
y carved and elegantly mounted. 
Always doing good, it cannot harm, while its application gives a most agreeable sensation, 
_ being no shock or unpleasant feeling whatever. Its power can always be tested by the silver compass which accompanies each 


ID_CURES 
Rheumatism and Diseases of the Blood—Nervous Complaints 


FOR SALE BY DRUGGISTS. | 
NEW YORK. 
“PARK PLacE.concnu® 





It cures by natural 
The back of the Brush is 
Irisa combination of substances producir g a 


should be used daily. 








—Neuralgia—Toothache—Malarial Lameness— Palpitation— 
Paralysis and Pains caused by Impaired Circulation. It 





promptly alleviates Indigestion—Uonstipation—Kidney and 





Liver Troubles—quickly removes those *‘ Back Aches” peculiar 








to Ladies, and imparts wonderful vigor to the whole body. 








It keeps the skin healthy, beautifies the complexion, and acts immediately on the blood, nerves, aud tissues: 
People of sedentary habits and impaired nervous power, will find it a valuable companion. 
Proprietors: The Pall Mall Electric Association of London. 
New York Branch: 842 Broadway. 





from it. 


‘a (lew third of Toothache. 
pers word for it to suffering humanity. 

aa 

i lee } 





On application, we wi 





They cive splendid satisfaction, and many have come back ani bought the second, third, and fourth one. 
I havo heard many customers praise them highly, and from my own personal knowledge I kuow of most 
remarkable cures attending their use. 


— 
Dear Sir:—I have tested Dr. Scott’s Electric Flesh Brush upon mysel. I have derived great benefit 
I prescribe it for my patients, with the happiest results. 


Better than all liniments and oils, we cannot too highly recommend it to the afflicted 


For some time past I have suffered with Rheumatism in my knee, I tried your Brush, and the result 
astonished me; in less than three minutes the pain disappeared, and I have not had it since. 
couvince myself still further, I took it to my place of business and cured two workmen of Neuralgia and a 
I am now satisfied with the virtue of your Brush, and do not hesitate te speak a good 


Space forbids nee innumerable letters of praise and gratitude from those using our Brush. 
1 send pamphlet of testimonials to any address. 


TESTIMONIALS. 


ATWoop’s Puarmacy, Broadway, New York, May 15, 1882. 


I cordially recommend them tothe public. Hermon W. Atwoop, 
83 Spring St., Rochester, N. Y.. May 20, 1882 


C. T. BLISS, M.D. 





Its cures are unquestionable. 
Jn. Joun Gavetr Grason, F.C.S. 





* Surgical Gazette.” 
Baltimore, May 10, 1881. 


Wishing to 


Yours respectfully, Jesse M. Harr. 








ork. They can be 


a@ MONEY RETURNED IF NOT AS REPRESENTED. 


As soon as you receive the Brush, if rot well satisfied with your bargain, write us, and we 
will return the money. What can be fairer? 


A BEAUTIFUL BRUSPF, 


We will send it on trial, postpaid, on receip~ of $3.00, which will 
be retarned if not as represented. , $ P ™ 


Inclose 10 cents extra and we guarantee safe delivery into your nands; or will send it by express, C. 0. D., 
at your expense, with privilege of examination, but expressage adds considerably to your cost. 
your nearest Druggist or Fancy Store to obtain one for you, and be sure Dr. Scoit’s name is on the box. Re- 
mittances should be made able toG EO. A. =C 

ct on in Checks, Drafts, Post-Office Orders, Currency, or Stamps. 
totsE Traps. Agents Wanted 
Send for circular of Dr. Scott’s Electric Hair Brush and Corset. 












MENTION THIS PAPER, 


LASTING 
FOR YEARS. 


Or request 


OTT, $42 Broadway. New 
a Lisgra. Discount 


in Every ‘Town, 
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Of the numerous dealers, because they could see a 
few cents more profit, have been guilty of offering 
worthless substitutes for the only original and gen- 
uine Sulphur Soap—GLENN’S by name, There- 
fore, the public should guard against these deceptive 
imitations, and always ask for GLENN’S SUL- 
PHUR SOAP, by its full name, and take no other. 
Read the following evidence from a highly respecta- 
ble source: 
C. N. Critrenton, Esg.— 

Dear Sir: I have traveled for three years for Messrs. Charles Scrib- 
ner's Sons, publishers, New York, and desire to inform you that | 
have used your incomparable Glenn’s Sualphar Soap exclu- 
sively for about four years; also have recommended it to very many 
persons, and my constant experience has been that it possesses all the 
medicinal advantages that you claimfor it. All to whom I have rec- 
ommended it say, as well as myself, that it deserves ita established 
reputation as the best and mostefficacious Sulphur Soap that can be 
used for all skin cleansing, as well as toilet purposes. Some unprin- 
cipled drug-store keepers have endea vored to substitute other kinds 
of sulphur Soap for Glenn's—saying they were “just as good,” but, 
having myself ee other kinds, | find NONE are so good or so 
beneficial as the — Sulphur Soap, stamped “GLENN'S, 
which also, I have learned to obse rve, always ars the name of 


*C. N. Crittenton, Proprietor,"’ on the — 


Yours truly, . T. Z. DURANT. 


Glenn’s Saintes Soap. 


The most effective external Remedy 
extant for the cure of Skin Diseases and 
for Beautifying the Complexion. 


CAUTION. There are counterfeits. Ask for 
S&orteaTeR = (flenn’s Sulphur Soap, and see that the name 
USING of C. N. CRITTENTON is on each packet. 


GLENN Sold by druggists, 25c.; 3 cakes, 60c., 
SHR and mailed to any address on receipt of 


price and 5 cts. extra per cake. 


CURES 
SKIN DISEASES. 


HALE’S HONEY 


—or— 


HOREHOUND AND TAR 


FOR ADULTS and CHILDREN. 
The Great Cure for all COUGHS, COLDs, 
_ DIFFICULT BREATHING, and AFFEC- 
) TIONS OF THE THROAT, BRONCHIAL 
F TUBES and LUNGS, leading to CON- 
: SUMPTION. 

Children derive great benefit from its Sooth- 
ing properties when suffering with Croup and 
Whooping Cough. 

C. N. CRITTENTON, Prop’r, 115 Fulton st., N. Y. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
Pike’s Toothache Drops cure in one minute. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the 
best Candies in the World, put up in 
handsome boxes. All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 


Address, F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 


DODGING A CREDITOR. 


By “ED.” 
One of the Funniest Books Ever Published. 
PRICE TEN CENTS. 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
34 and 36 North Moore st., N. Y. 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 


5 per cent. Imp, Austrian 100f. Gov't Bond, 


Issue of 1860. 


These bonds are guaranteed by the Impe rial Government of 
Austria, and bear interest at the rate of 5 per cent. per annum, 
payable semi-annually. 

They are redeemed in two drawings annually, in which 100 
large premiums of 


60,000, 10,000, 5,000, ete., Florins are Drawn. 
Every Austrian 5 per ct. 100 florin bond, which does not draw 
one of the larger premiums, must be redeemed with at least 
120 FLORINS, 
as there are no blanks, and every bond must draw something. 
The next drawing takes place on the 


Ist of AUGUST, 1882 


And every bond bought of us on or before the 1st of August . 
entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on 
that day. Country orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS, and 
inclosing $5, will secure one of the: se bonds for the next drawing. 


For orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO,, 
No. 180 Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 

N. B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in Tue JupeGE. 







































THIRTY-SEVENTH ANNUAL REPORT 


OF THE 


NEW-YORK LIFE INSURANCE CO. 


Office, Nos. 346 & 348 Broadway. 
TANUARYT a 1882. 


Amount of Net Cash Assets, January 1, 1881.................... $41,344,120.85 
REVENUE ACCOUNT. 
Premiums Pebbeuehidetewmntens seal diel cannsiien $3,438,684.07 
Less deferred premiums Jan. 1, 1884 387,972. son68, 050,711.94 
Interest and rents, (including realized gains on real estate sold)... 2,789,821. 
SCID GU EWEN ccs vecccedseseg: cededescvesevenceaces "357 167,37—-2,432,654,33—$10,483,366.27 
$51,827,487.12 


DISBURSEMENT ACCOUNT, 


Losses by death, including Reversionary additions to same $2,013,203.32 





Endowments matured and discounte , including Reversionary additions to same. 564,924.96 
Annuities, dividends, and returned premiums on cancelled or 2,513,691.94 
IND. <6. ccsvesedvecccscvuccecebees : $5,091 820.22. 

Taxes and re-insurances esepemevess ccs . ee 

Commissions, brokerages, agency expenses and physicians’ fees. 1,001 027.59 

Office and law expenses, salaries, advertising, printing, &C............0e00 379,860.21—$6, 697,480.26 
$45,130,006.86 

ASSETS. 


. $1,271 ,588.41 
. 17,216,531.42 
4,486,506.62 


Cash in bank, on hand, and in transit (since received) 
Invested in U. S., New York City and other stocks, (market value, $19,315,306.20). . 
Real estate... 
Bonds and mortga ges, first lien on real estate, (buildings thereon insured for $16,940,- 
000.00 and the policies assigned to the Company as aor - eomenee security) 18,215,030.73 


Temporary loans, (secured by stocks, market value, $2,883,577 ,376,000.00 
* Loans on existin —_ (the reserve held by the Company” on these policies 

amounts to $2, 545,227.34 
* Quarterly and oat wean premiums on existing policies, due “subsequent to 

Jan. 1, 1882 452,161.00 
* Premiums on existing ‘policies in course of transmission and collection (estimated 

reserve on these policies $300,000. included in liabilities) 227,032.97 
Agents’ balances os 


Lendueeebeionvéccecapagnete ais 48,673.57 
eve 291,254.80 -—$45,130,006.86 
$2,098,774.78 


Accrued interest on investments Jan. 1, 1882 
Excess of market value of securities ‘over cost ; 
® A detailed schedule of these items wlll accoms the usual annual report filed with the Insuran 

Department of the State of New Y ork 


CASH ASSETS, Jan. 1, 1882........... - 


Appropriated as follows: 


$47 228,781.64 


Adjusted losses, due subsequent to Jan. 1, 1882.0... 0.0... ccc cece eee eee eens $361 ,544,70 
tnd sec bae nian dc nkbe shes $00 sbecseoneehenteee 187,439.98 
Matured endowments, due and unpaid, ‘(claims not presented) aCucEOeROREEH OES ‘ 50,252.67 
Annuities, due and unpaid (uncalled for) Ee 2,965.35 
Reserved for re-insurance on existing policies; — insurance at 4 per cent. 
Carlisie net premium; non-participating at 5 per cent. Carlisle net premium 39,716,408.63 
Reserved for contingent liabilities to Tontine Dividend Fund, over and above a 4 
per cent. reserve on existing policies of that class............ peeeeees 2,054,244.03 
Reserved for premiums paid in advance. ............ccecceeeeereeeteeerecsecces ___ 28,889.67 
$42, 401, 745.03 
Divisible Burplus at 4 per COMbs......cccccccccccserccccccsccccccece 4,827,036.61 
Estimated Surplus by the New York State Standard at 4) perct., over......... 10,000,000.00 


From the undivided surplus of $4,827,036 the Beard of Trustees has declared a Reversionary dividend to partici- 
pating policies in proportion to their contribution to surplus, available on settiement of next annual premium. 


During the year 9,941 policies have been issued, insuring $32,374,281. 


( Jan. 4, 1878, 45,605. / Jan. 1, 1878, $127,904 887. 
Number of \ Jan. 1, 1879, 45,005. Amount ) Jan. 1.1879, 125,232,144. 
Jan. 1, 1880, 45,705. Jan. 1.4880, 127,417,763. 


Policies in force / Jan. 1, 1881, 48,548. 


at risk ( Jan. 1, 1881, 135,726,916. 
Jan. 1, 1882, $3,927. 


Jan. 1, 1882, 151,760,824. 


1877, $1,638,128. (1877, $1,867 457. i Jan. 1, 1878, $2,664,144. 
prt 878, 1.687.676. Income | 487g" 4'948'665. Divisible { Jan: 4, 1879, 2,811,436. 
anime} Ge ieee tome HER Eee Serotawes | Ee Rut 

731,721. 1 L an. 1, * id 5 
paid { 4981' 2'013:203. Interest / 1881, 2.432.654. 4 per cent. ( Jan. 1‘ 1882, 4,827,036. 





es CEES: 
HENRY BOWERS, 
LOOMIS L. WHITE 


MORRIS FRANKLIN, 
WM. H. APPLETON, 


H. B. CLAF 
JOHN M ru MAN, 


. EDWARD MARTIN, 
WILLIAM BARTON, DAVID DOWS, ROBERT B. COLLINS, OHN MAIRS, 
WILLIAM A. BOOTH, GEORGE A. OSGOOD, S. S. FISHER ENRY — M. D., 


Rk. SUYDAM GRANT, WILLIAM H. BEER 


MORRIS FRANKLIN, eeites 


WILLIAM H. BEERS, 
Vice-President and Actuary. 


ALEX. STUDWELL, 
THEODORE M. BANTA, Cashier. 
D. O’DELL, Superintendent of Agencies. 

CHARLES WRIGHT, M. D., 


' ’ : 
| Medical Bzaminers. 
HENRY TUCK, M.D.) ™ 


————_—_———Sa——$———————————————— ————— — —— 


















































OF MAKING MANY BOOKS THERE IS NO END. 


ESTABLISHED 1836. 


NEAT AND ELEGANT 


FROM THE 


Plainest to the Most Elaborate Styles. 


ING SUBSCRIPTION BOOKS. 


COMMISSION, COME DIRECT TO 


JAMES E. WALKER, 


14 Dey Street, New York. 


ODD NUMBERS, FOR SALE. 
aw EDITION WORK AT SHORT NOTICE A SPECIALTY. 


Eoc.. 12:12. 


Book BINDING 


EMBLEMATIC DESIGNS FOR ALL THE LEAD- 


SPECIMENS ON EXHIBITION. 


IF YOU WANT GOOD WORK, AT LOW FIGURES, AND SAVE AGENT’S 


A FILE OF NEW YORK HERALD, 1847, AND TIMES, TO DATE, AND 

















































































No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 


No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


i= STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 








ENO>SX, 


THE HATTER’S 


WORLD RENOWNED 


ENGLISH HATS, 
“Miartin’s” Umbrellas. 


“DENTS” GLOVES, 
Foreign Novelties. 


QUALITY — THE BEST!! 





Agents for the sale of these remarkable FE AA "W"&§ can be found in every city in the United States. 


All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 
None genuine without the trademark. 








JAMES M. BELL & CO., 


31 Broadway, New York. 


Price, Per Case, (One Dozen).......................9%6.00 


Billiard Tables. 











The grand medal, the highest preminm over all nations, has 
been awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination 
Cushions, Balls, Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. New 
and second-hand Billiard Tables tn all designs at lowest prices. 


THE H.W. COLLENDER Co. 


768 B'WAY, New Yo 84 & 86 STATE ST., Chi. 
391 TREMONT ST., Boston. | 15S: 5TH ST. St. Louis. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, 


LEGGAT BROS. 


CHEAPEST 
BOOK STORE 
IN THE WORLD. 





498.762 NE\ AND OLD BOOKS ALMOST GIVEN AWAY. 
NEW CATALOGUE FREE. SEND STAMP. 
IMMESI PRICES PAID FOR OLD BOOKS. 
No. 81 CHAMBERS STREET, 
riuird door west of City Hall Park, N. Y. 





THE Girl is Scratching her Back against the Door. 
She has Been eating Buckwheat Cakes. Her Beau 
thinks she is Delicate, but he has never seen her tackle 
a Plate of hot Cakes on a Frosty Morning. Cakes had 
better Roost high when she is around. If we Were the 
Girl we Would wear Sand Paper lining in the Dress 
and not be Making a Hair Brush out of the Poor Door. 


—V Ho State Journal. 


COLLEGE graduates are not so fierce to “ enter journal- 
this year as heretofore. The greater attraction and 
salaries of the ball field prevail. What is a humdrum 
editor, beside darling on third,” any- 
how?— 


ism” 


aman whois a‘ 
New Haven® Register. 

Ir is pretty thoroughly settled that Jesse James was 
not a Baptist. It is therefore probable that he passed 
the contribution box in his own behalf.—New Haven 
Register. 

Tue price of two pounds of beef-steak will buy a bar- 
rel of kerosene oil; but we should not advise you g 
housewives to attempt to broil a barrel of kerosene oi), 
Leave that to the experienced servant-girl.—New Ia- 
ren Re ister. 

THE * popular, and when it 
takes the form of rubbing clothes on a wash-board, we 
have no doubt of it etlecting of the 


young ladies. —Commercial 


” 


rubbing cure” is very 
a cure of many 
complaints of fashionable 
Bulletin. 


Army Officers say there is no danger of a Crow war. 


Crows never go to war without caws.—O//o State Jour- 


nal, 

Tne Czar says he is resolved to be crowned in Sep 
If he is * 
daily walks abroad,” he 


‘*takes his 


crow ned before sep- 


tember. very, very good,” and 


may be 
tember, but the ceremony will not be performed in this 


world.—Norristown Herald. 





: EISS’ CONCERTS, 
EVERY 


inders for filing “THE 
JUDGE” in book form 
FORSALE AT THE OFFICE, 34 
and 36 NORTH MoorE 8r., N. Y. 


14th 
AFTERNOON 


ST., NEAR 
AND EVENIN( 


6th AVE, 








FANMOUTVT S 
ASSASSINATIONS 


EAS EASE ee 


FROM THE TIME 





EMBRACING 


The Loves, Adv: 
Characters who have 


ALSO CONTAINING 


The Lives and Tragic Deaths of the Noted American 


Assassins, 


JOHN WILKES BOOTH and CHARLES J. GUITEAU, 


Together with a Full Account of The Mysterious Assassinations in Phenix Park, 


Dublin. 


PRICH 25 CHN'TS. 


FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS IN THE UNITED STATES AND CANADA. -@a& 


FRANK TOUSEY, 


| Lm 


Box 2730. 


OF JULIUS CESAR TO THE 
PRESENT DAY. 


=ntures, and Revenges of many of the 
figured conspicuously in 
the dramas of the World. 


34 and 36 North Moore St., N. Y. 


Great 


Publisher, 





Warerooms: 











The Wilson Patent 
ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 


With Thirty Changes of Position. 


Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair. Child's 


Crib, Bed or Lounge, combining 
beauty, lightness, strength, sim- 
plicity, and comfort. Ever ng 
to an exact science. Orders by 
mail promptly attended t 

ee = Goods shipped to any address 

READING POSITION, C.O.D. Send for Illustrated Cir 
cular; quote THE JUDGE. 


Address The Wilson Adjus. Chair M'f'g Co., 


661 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


wc RHEUMATISM 


Gout, Gravel, Diabetes, 
harmless, scie ane pro 
within sour da Box is 
PARIS, No jo Ww 14th’ st., N 
for pamphle t and references, 





French Vegetal Salicylates, a ibl 
claimed spe ecifices relieve at or 

seware of salicylic subs stitute L x 
_ a only representative Send stamp 
\uthentic proofs furnished at office 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE, 


The Bicycle has proved itself to 
manent, practical road-vehicle, and the num 
ber in daily use is rapidly increasing. Pro- 
fessional and business men, seekers after 
health or pleasure, all join in bearing witness 
to its merits. Send 3c. stamp for catal 
with price list and full information. 

THE POPE M’F’G CO0., 626 Washington St., Boston Mass, 
NEW YORK RIDINC SCHOOL, 34th St., near 3d Ave. 


Walker, Tuthill  Bresnan 


COLE & CO, 


PRINTERS’ WAREHOUSE, 
201-205 WILLIAM STREET, 
CORNER FRANKFORT STREET. New York. 


Leads, Brass Rule, Brass Calieys, Metal Furniture and 
Quotations. Boxwood, Mahogany and Maple 
for Engravers’ Use. Biocking, Rout- 
ing, Mortising, Etc. 





hea per 








and 


Successors to R, F. 











WEBE 


GRAND, SQUARE? UPRIGHT PIANOS 


PRICES REASONABLE. 


TERMS EASY. 


Fifth Ave. and W. Sixteenth St., New York, 




















THE JUOBGE. 





























~ == PM Ait Qat targit or bust. 
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A DAY AT CREEDMOOR. 











